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An Angel Complex

\V ALLACE IRWIN

amusie '-h;,l.';:‘-. but lie does them
no  more

11'.'
giously funny verses abont a United
States Senator's honse on Fifth avenue
that was a mixture of early Lincoln and
late (oh, very late now) North German
Lloyd. He used to play around with a
Japanese sehoolboy, whose eomments on
American life were acute as well as funny.
One eould wish for the Japanese school
boy now—Hashimura was his name—to
tell us what he thinks about Shantung and
Kiao-Chaun and points adjacent.

One eould wish for anything, as & mat-
ter of fact, from Mr. Irwin, except The
Blooming Angel. Long fiction is not his
forte; it must be a sappressed desire that
should have remained suppressed. (He
has written some unusnally good shord
stories.) The Bloomimg Angel iz worse
than Venus in the Fast. We cannol ree
member anything about Venus in the Fast,
except that it was bad. We hope that by
to-morrow we shall as completzly have
forgotien the Angel.

Only those amiable ones who are will-
ing to see something funny even in false
teeth and bay fever and pink elephants
will be able to get much fun out of this
book. And yet the impression is strong
that the story is meant to be humorous.
The heroine, we are also convineed, is sup-
posed to be charming, a red Tam o’ Shan-
ter, slangy, saney and impudent girl,
who is expelled from college, in econtrast
to the blue stocking debating daughter of
a professor, and who, if she does not
continue the good work begumn by the pro-
fessor's danghter on “the winmer of the
Wiliam Barbour prize for oratery,” at
least sueeeeds in making him a millionaire,
whosze Framm's Complexion Preparations
are sold all over the world.

This is how, in “the childish innocence
of her voice, the Framm Complexion Girl
talks: “I'm nol geing to let my candy
hosband play second trombene to any-
body, not in all this awful big green
world. I'm guing io make a regular nor-
mmlous hit out of my Goober. . . . I
don't mean Shukespesre or any of those
mighty uggles. Buat I can make Goober
so great he'll just pop out of his elothes”
There is.more of this innoeent- talk in
Mr. Irwin's story, if there are those who
like and are willing to pay good money
for it, with butter and eggs still up and
the peace trealy not yei ratified.

THE BLOOMING ANGEL. By WaLLace
IuwiN. Gegrge H. Doran Company.

Buoys for Boys

8 boys of the age for which Irving
Hanecock writes are not given to
poring over book reviews it is safe to say
anything we like about Dave Darrin on
Mediterranean Service and Uncle Sam'’s
Boys Smash the Germoms. Let us eon-
fess that we knew nothing about Mr.
Hancoek and were inclined to feel scorn-
ful of his extremely bromidie looking
books until we approached a nepbew of
goventeen. This youth, who was on the
point of entering the Royal Air Foree
last November and is now about to enter
college, advanced the fucts that the Han-
cock books are fine, all of them—perfectly
splendid stories of adventure; that every
boy reads them, and that he would be

glad to look over the (wo in question.
If it had not been necessary to reduee the

used to do

uzed {o write sacrile-

series of these gayly
stories, and that the young male
of the species trembles with joy ai men-
tion of his name.

Dave Darrin on Medilerrancan Service
is full of international intrigue. The
U. 8. baitleship Hudson is on Mediter-
ranean service with Dave Darrin and
Dan Dalzell aboard as ensigns. There are
some other officers, But they amount to
practically nothing. On shore leave the
ensigns diseover & band of spies bent on
no less ambitious an object than forcing
England and Ameriea into war, and after
many battles suceeed in outwithing them.
By way of relaxation the heroes then visit
Gibraltar, Naples and Monte Carlo, with
groat benefit to the reader. “I shall not
gamble at Monte Carlo,” Dave remarks
magnificently, “I ean make better use of
my money and my character. Any man
who gumbles hids good-by to the finer
 things of life”
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in. much the way thut we observed

hava |
them do po in some <ix or seven hoys'
books this senson. Not a sipgle feature
is overlooked. Six school chums see the
war through side by side until they stand
triumphant on the banks of the Rhine on
page 254,

“Fellows, when we wers all back in
grammar and high school in the old home
town of Gridley, did any of us ever have
a notion we'd live to see this day on the
Rhine

To which one of the fellows replies
modestly epough: ot

“In those dear old days of the recent
past we were eoncerned with the bigger
job of learning how to grow up into
really good, average Amerieans. So we
finally arrived here on the Rhine, just as
we'd go anywhere or do anything that
America pointed out to us as being our
job.? 2

It sounds essy but it isn’t] As the
wife of one of our foremost juvenile an-
thors said the other day: “John finds it
so diffiealt to write these books. They
all have to be different.”

DAVE DARRIN ON MEDITERRANEAN
SERVICE. By H. Invive Haxcock.
Philadelphia: Heanry Altemns.

UNCLE SAM'S BOYS SMASH THE GER-
MANS. By H. Isviva Haxcocx. Phila-
delphia: Henry Altemus,

When Telegrams
Came in Longhand

UT of a contest in telegraphic pen-

manship, initiated May, 1917, in
the Kailroad Man's Magasine. Donald Me-
Nicol, who was judge in the contest, has
made a httle book entitled Telegraph
Operators’ Penmanship, which deseribes
the conditions under which the contest was
held and the widespread interest in it all
over the United States, Canada and in our
island possessions.

The introduetion tells how telerraphers
in the iter days developed a
legible and flowing style of writing, and
gives specimens of the penmanship of such
famous quondams telegraphers as Thomas
A. Edison, Samuel F. B. Morse, Andrew
Carnegie and James D. Reid. the first su-
perintendent in Ameriea of a commercial
telegraph company.

The rest of the book is devoted lo re-
productions of the writing of the twenty-
four winners in the Railroad Man's Mag-
azine contest, or rather in the two con-
tests, for the one for men was followed in
1918 by a second contest for women. It
is worthy of note that when the specimen
of writing sent in by Miss Laura Eeker of
Kansas City, Mo., was handed to the judge
his comment was: “The girl does not live
who ean write a hand as typieally tele-
graphic and beautifal as that.” But she
did, and does, and she won first place in
the contest,

' TELEGRAPH OPERATORS' PENMAN-

SHIP. New York: Donald MeNichol, 253
Broadway.

“Throttled”

OT all of the secret service work
L that resulted in the det:ction of
German plots in the United Efxtes in the
days previous fo America’s entry ‘nto the
war was done by the Buresn of Criminal

Investigation of the Depar‘ment of Jus-
tice, by the United States Sceret Service

or even by the Ameriesn Protective

League. A considerable share of ‘t fellto
the so-called Bomb Squad of (he New
York pelice foree, and in a Lvely and en-
tertaining volume entitled Throstled In-
gpector Thomas J. Tunney talls of some
of the adventures and achicvements of

While the story is Inspector Tunney's,
he modestly admits on the title page that
it was set down for him by Panl Merrick
Hollister. The resnlt may not be precisely
literatire—one could wish for more of the
raciness and direetness that one expects
from a policeman talking shoo—Yat it isa
suceinet, straightforward parrative from
which the reader may not only get a new
angle on the activities of German spies
and plotters and of the officials detailed
to throttle their activities, but much in-
teresting information about vipher codes
and how to deeipher them, bombs and bow
to make them and similar useful bits of
knowledge.

What makes the book worth wlale, how-
ever, is its revelations of the German
character—nothing new, perhaps, but
camulative evidenee of the curious and
childlike complex of credulity, ernelty,
conceit and cowardice which tle world
has come fo know as the German spirit,

THROTTLED. By Tmoumas J. Tosssy sad
Pavn Mmucx Houusris, Bostoa: Small,
Mayzard & Oo. '
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. motion for those who qualify.

For Merchant Marniners
l I]":.‘-'l\‘: MELV 1L ¥V, !
Heury Dana, Joseph o5
liam McFee, have written of the days
when “going to sea” was an < leenture
which hardships predominated ar | the re

wards of which, if one receivid any worth
mentioning, were in the non-bankable or
spiritual values of experienee. Thanks to
the United States Shipping Beard and
the revival of the Ameriesn merchant
marine under eonditions alaptel to the
new spirit of things, going {0 sea to-day
is no longer a hit or miss affair, hut a
regular trade which is taneht as other
trades are, that his its unions, its reg-
ulated hours of Iabor, its standardized
rates of pay and regular »outine of pro-
Being a
sailor not long ago meant oftener than not
that one was either a eringing slave or a
soulless if the writers of rea tales
are to be beli To-day it means that
the young mian who works 3t t!is trade
of seamanship in any of its beanches has
a regular job which is 8 good deal betier
than any job he would be Tikely to held
on shore, both in the matter of wages, of
personal comfort, of opportunity for sav-
ing, of experience and of eh=nce for pro-
motion.

Just what the opportunities are for
young men in the American merehant

OPPORTUNITIES IN MERCHANT
21-‘!{}!’8. By Nmsox Conurxs, Harper
ros.

“The Twenticth Plane”

IFE on the Twentieth Plane seems

to be just one darned Chaatauqua
after another. That is the ome clear im-
pression that remains afier reading the
confusing jumble of “communications”
received via Ouija board and other well
beaten paths of interastral transporta-
tion and set down by Dr. Albert Durrant

Watson of Toronto in a bulky volume
called The Twenticth Plane. That wsn't
the highest plane— thank goodness!
There are references by various
individuals to
in
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Robert G. Ingersoll is president of a
college in the Twentieth Plane. In the
facuity are Emerson, Carlyle and Lin-
eoln. Did we not have the author’s as-

] 11. I'.
ispeet s=amee of those

perned  wit aving delved diw -'._n' m

he eurmeula of some of our worthiest
correspondence aniversities:
The “evmumunieations” themselves are

the same sort of elaborately plﬂ‘ilmﬁmuﬂ
and obvious tommyrol one always gets
from spirits. Why doesn’t some ope in=
vent a Ouija board that will permit the
spirits to say something original? Tle
present. erude contrivanee seems designed
to striin out every new or interesting
thought. It would be a tremendous re-
lief to pick up a bhook of spirit world e
communieations and find something that :
basn’t already been said in this mundane 8
plane by the good Dr. Marden, or Eliza- ==
beth Towne, or Mms. Eddy. To be sure, - 5
the deadly Chantanqua atmosphere of the
Twentieth Plane mmust soomer or later -~
reduce the mental processes of the dwell- b -
ers therein fo & sort of platitudinous =
mush, and perhaps we are really getting <
the best they have to offer. They are all 3
so self-satisfied one strongly suspeets this
is the ease.

One wonders, too, why the only spirits
we hear from are those of folk we already
know all about. The merit of Patienve =
Worth lay as much in the fact that
body bhad ever heard of as in the -
story she had to tell. Sarely there
have been wise men befors Baeon,
before Chaueer, statesmen before Li
The suggestion is freely offered to psyehi- ™
cal researchers that they read up om thé = |8
styles of Confueins, Zoroaster, Saadi,
Caedmon and Ariosto, for example, aad = 7=
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The Come Back of
a Down and Outer

a frank admirer of the Harold Bell Wright

sehoal of fetion. i |
At 50 Marsh Gordon is = cobbler in & *

shoe shop in Veniee-by-the-Sea, California. j‘j

He is afflicted with tuberculosis and a ﬂ
o
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treatment nt the hands of her erestor, for-
she was a domestic genius of a very high
order. Any woman who, on the salary of ,_
2 shoe clerk in an Towa town, could send
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of modern fiction.

FPrsiage extve.  Order of
your Beokseller ov from

Place Your Advance Order Now For
MARE NOSTRUM (Our Sea)
Auther of YR FOUN HORSEWER OF THE APOCALYFSE"

Ready August 15
Blasco Ibanez's new novel is a companion to “The Four Horsemen of

the Apocalypse.” It is an absorbing story, a wonderful epic of the
Mediterranean, drawn on a big canvas by one of the greatest masters

E. P. DUTTON & CO.
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Net $1.90
681 Fifth Aw.,
Now Yerk




